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to the peg to which it was tied.    Hearing the cry
of the master, the cow became quieter and the
calf came up to him.  Ugrappa called out, " Mara,
Mara,"   again.    By this time Ugrappa's brother
who had heard his voice had got up and come to
the cattle-shed.  " What is it, brother ?" he asked.
Ugrappa said:    " Some panther may be prowling
about.  See.   We lost two cattle last year.  Let us
not lose a life on  the very  first day this year.
Where  is   this fellow,  Mara?"     The   younger
brother said:   u Where is this fellow, Mara! Mara
is in  the house of Lingi.    What does he care
what happens to the cattle ! I shall take the fellow
to task and then he will see !57 Leaving the welfare
of the cattle in the brother's hands, Ugrappa came
to the front of his house.
It was beginning to dawn. Muniya, the
Harijan who attended to the distribution of the
water of the village tank, walked up to Ugrappa.
" What am I to do with these people, master?"he
began: "This Chinnappa's mischief is past bearing.
You said three days ago that this man should
have water one day and Ramappa another day.
Last evening I went and stopped the water which
was flowing to this man's land. I go this morning
early and what do I see ? It is still flowing to his
land. I stood there. In a little while Chinnappa